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THE 



HARVEST HOME, 



I TOW quickly does joy often fucceed 
JL to forrow; the day of cheerful hope 
to that of gloomy fear, and the feafon 
of plenty and abundance to that of want 
and fcarcity ! Not long fmce the dearth, 
of bread in this land was fuch, that 
every countenance feemed to gather 
blacknefs: the very heavens alio appear- 
ed to frown ^upon us ; for the weather 
during a long time was fo difmal^ that 
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it threatened to blaft the appiT>aching 
Haryeft : we were made to feel that we * 
were in the hands of Goo, and totally 
dependant on his mercy: having enjoy- 
ed many years of plenty without inter- 
ruption, we had learnt to count upon the 
continuance of the fame blefhng ; and 
becaufe God's goodnefs had been fo com- 
mon, we were fo much the lefs thankful 
for it. How calamitous would a general 
blight upon our Corn have proved at this 
feafon! every mind muft (hudder at fuch 
a thought : fuch a blight was threatened 
indeed, but fuddenly, and at the very 
point of time when it was nioft needed., 
the weather changed, and a feafon unufu- 
ally favourable for getting in the fruits 
of the earth has fucceeded. 

Man, it may be remarked, is mo-re 
ready to pray to God to help him out of 
his diftreffes, than to thank him when he 
has been delivered : for we are often mere- 
ly felfilh in fuch prayers; we feel a proo- 
fing want of the bleffmg, and we there- 
fore cry to God for it; but when it is 
obtained our whole end is anfwered, we 
iiow are fatisfied; we grow earelefs about 
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the matter, and forget to think of our 

Benefacior.- 

But let us here endeavour to prevent 
this forgetfulnefs of our prefent mercies 
from taking place in the minds of our 
readers, and let us invite them to come 
and contemplate with us that Greatnefs 
and Goodnefs of our Creator which are 
fo obfervable at the time of HarvefL 

There is indeed no part of the crea- 
tion to which we can turn our eyes with- 
out meeting with fome proofs of the Di- 
vine Power and Mercy. Shall we lift 
up our eyes to the Heavens ? There fhines 
the brightnefs of the fun, which God has 
placed in the firmament to give light 
and heat to the world. Shall we wait till 
the fun is fet ? then the moon and the 
ftars take up the fame language of praife, 
and tell of their Maker's Power and 
Goodnefs. 

Shall we turn our eyes to the earth? 
See how the furface of it is fpread forth 
like a carpet, decked with everv thing 
to charm the eye, to delight the fenfe, 
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and to fupply the wants of man. Shall 
we look upon the great and wide Ocean ? 
There go the fhips; and behold even the 
lea is filled with food for the ufe of man. 
4i How manifold are thy works, O Lord 
4i in wifdom haft thou made them all !" 

The fight of thefe common objects of 
Nature, ufed often to carry out the holy 
men of old in praife and adoration to 
God, of which we will mention an in- 
iiance in the 65th pfalm, becaufe it is 
applicable to the prefent time ; a pfalm 
penned after a long drought, to which 
had fuccecded fome very plentiful and 
refrefhing rains. The pfalmift, while he 
walks abroad, and delights himfelf w 7 ith 
the beautiful appearance of the harveft, 
and with the prolpeft of Plenty which 
is on every fide, breaks out in the fol- 
lowing thankfgiving to the bountiful 
Giver of all things. " Praile waiteth 

for thee, O God ! in Sion, and unto 
u thee fhall the vow be performed. O 
c; thou that didft hear our prayer, unto 
i; thee fhall all flefh come.' — Thou 

makeft the outgoings of the morning 
[' 'M* ' M and" 
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4C and evening to rejoicej Thou vifiteft 
4; the earth and watereft it. Thou great - 
45 ly enriched it with the river of God," 
(for the clouds are compared to a river 
in the air, fuftained by the hand of the 
Almighty.) " Thou prepare ft corn when 
44 thou haft fo provided for it; Thou wa- 
44 tereft the ridges thereof abundantly, 
44 thou fettieft the furrows thereof, thou 
44 makeft it foft with fhowers :" 44 Thou 
44 blefleft the fpringing thereof. Tl\ou 
44 crowneft the year with thy goodnefs, 
44 and thy paths drop fatnefs, the little 
44 hills rejoice on every fide. The paf- 
44 tures are clothed with flocks, the vallies 
44 alfo are covered over with corn: they 
44 fhout for joy they alfo ling." 

To every one who is of the fame mind 
with the pfalmift the fame kind of medi - 
tations will be very apt to occur. Let 
us, however, here alfift the reader, by 
naming a few fubjefts which he will do 
well to re fl eft upon while he takes his 
walk amidil the reapers, and admires the 
plenty that is in the fields. 

Firft then, how naturally ought the fea- 
fon of harveft to fend our thoughts to 
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the great author of it! How clearly is His 
hatfd at this time feen ! All the power 
uul ingenuity of the whole world cannot 
frame fo much as a finale ear of corn. 
The part which man has in procuring the 
corn is very fmall indeed. He in fa£t 
does nothing himfelf towards its growth; 
he only places the feed in a fituation which 
from experience he has found to be fa- 
vourable to it, and then ".He goeth away 
66 and it fpringeth up he knowethnothow." 
The feed which he plants was in the jfirft 
place given by God; when the fower has 
put it into the ground, there is then a 
work, or operation, carried on, in which 
man is not only unconcerned, but he does 
not even know how it is accompli{hed.~ 
The grain dies, and from that death a re- 
fu'rreftion takes place, afrefh plant arifes 
out of the ground, and this plant is nou- 
rifhed bv means of roots hidden within 
the earth, which then fhoot forth without 
the aid of man: in this fecret manner are 
the different juices collected and fent 
through the plant: by-and-hy the flow 7 er 
blooms; the ear forms itfelf; and the corn 
takes the proper fhape and fubftance : the 
rain in the mean time waters it, the dews 
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defcend, and the fun fhincs upon it; till 
at length it is fit for the ufe of man. In all 
this man can do nothing. It is during his 
abfence even that this work is going on» 
If the grain is blighted, man cannot help 
it; if it grows too (lowly he is not able to 
quicken it; he can only look on with hope 
and fear, and watch it in its different 
ftages : he muft afcribe all its growth to 
the unaffifted power of the great Creator 
of all things. 

Plain as the hand of the Creator is in th« 
production of the corn, yet fuch is our na- 
turalftupidity,that while we gather the corn 
we often think no more of God in it, than* 
the very cattle which draw it home. The 
farmer fpeaks of his own fkill, and labour, 
and pains. And when the grain is ripe, 
he lays it up in his barn with much felf 
applaufe, and begins to count his gains, 
not confidering that all the prarfe in faft 
is due to God, and that every ear which 
is laid up is a proof of man's obligation to 
his Maker. 



But let us here notice alfo the largenefs 
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of the Divine bounty. The works of 
God are uponalarge fcale; they are like 
himfelf infinite. The works of man are 
little and infignificant; it is but a fmall 
fpot which his ftrength can water, but the 
ihowers of Heaven water a whole terri- 
tory at once. It is but a few acres which 
the diligent labours of man can make pro- 
duftive; but God -caufes his fun to fhine, 
and his dew to defcend, ancl the whole 
earth is rendered fruitful. : Look over 
that beautiful andextenfive profpeft: See 
as far as the eye can reach how the fields 
are crowned with plenty ; extend the fcene 
in your imagination, ftill the fame rich 
view of the Divine bounty prefents itfelf. 
Crofs the wide ocean, and furvey the dif- 
ferent countries of which the earth con- 
fifts. In all the varied productions of 
thefe different climates, we only meet 
with more and more figns of the Divine 
goodnefs. How are we then called upon 
to admire and adore that glorious Being 
who fuffers no part of the earth to efcape 
his kind and benignant notice. 

With the extenfivenefs of this bounty 
let the continuance of it be confidered. 

No 
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No fooner is the harveft got in, than again 
the feed is committed to the ground, and 
again the fame fcene returns upon us* 
Let us carry back our thoughts to the 
years that have been of old. How un - 
wearied has been our Great Benefaftor ! 
i How unceafing the exertions of his good- 
nefs! How many generations have been, 
fed and fupported by it ! Se<afons have 
changed, but they have only prefented 
different views of the Lord's mercy ; and 
the cold of winter, the bloom of fpring* 
the heat of fummer, and the fruits of au- 
tumn, have each in their feafons mani- 
fefted the fame bounty and care of oui 
Creator. 

Having indulged in thefe pleafmg re- 
flections upon the Divine bounty, it leems 
proper in the next place to turn our atten- 
tion to a more melancholy fubjeft, I mean 
our unworthinefs of it. For whom does the 
Lord open his {lores, and provide with fo 
liberal a hand ? For a race of creatures 
who are touched with the moll lively 
fenfe of his goodnefs, and love and ho- 
nour him in proportion to thefe great 
obligations ? 
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Do we then hear the reapers, while thev 
cut down the corn, {peaking good of the 
name of the Lord, and bleffing him for 
his kindnefs to the children of men? 
Hark! is it the hymns of praife, which 
they are chanting in yonder field ? Is the 
fong they fing that fong of the pfalmift 
which has juft been fpoken of? Methinks 
inftead of it fome fong, full of profane- 
nefs and obfcenity, is fung aloud. The 
name of God indeed is on many lips, but 
it is only that it may be trifled with orblaf- 
phemed. What then, are thefe men ga- 
thering God's bounty, and in the lame 
moment profaning his name? But follow 
them to the harveft home: Surely now at 
leaft they meet and offer up their prayer 
and thankfgiving, and while God is in the 
aft of crowning the year with his bounty, 
each tongue is loud in talking of his mer- 
cy, and each grateful heart is {welling with 
his praife. It is commonly reported, that 
there is no feafon of the year in which fo 
much wickednefs and drunkennefs prevail 
among the farmers, as in that of bringing 
the harveft home. Are thefe then the re- 
turns which in this year alfo we are mak- 
ing to the Divine goodnefs ? Is all our 
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complaining of want, and our prayer to 
God for deliverance, to end in a drunken 
abufe of the mercies he "fo wonderfully 
beftows ? 

But not to dwell on vices which are fo 
great, that we would willingly hope they 
muft only be the vices of a few, let us a 
little confider alio the general unworthi- 
nefs of mankind. Vv T ho are they that 
wall be fed by this abundant harveft ? 
Will no idle perfons be maintained by it? 
Will no finners have their ftrength fuf- 
tained, fo as to continue their life of fin ? 
Will there be none who will eat it with un- 
thaukfulnefs ? None who, as the reapers 
have reaped it without thinking of the 
Author of the harveft, will in like manner 
feed upon it without thinking of the Au- 
thor of their food? Again, will no dif* 
contented, murmuring, repining people 
be fed by this goodnefs of the Lord ? Will 
all thofe, in fhort, whofe life is prolonged 
by the bread now fent them, devote that 
* life to the fervice of him who prolonged 
it? Surely if we could remove ourfelves 
to a diftance from the earth, and become 
by any means impartial judges between 
God and man, we fliould (land aftonifhed 

at 
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at the prefent rebellion of the creature. 
He who made man, He who fupports him, 
fending him the very bread which he eats, 
has a right to his fervices: and hath made 
him no doubt for his own glory. Me- 
thinks if any of us were endowed with 
power to create fome little rational ani- 
mal, inferior to ourfelves, and if, after 
having breathed into him the breath of 
life, we alfo daily clothed and nourifhed 
him, we fliould expeft his obedience and 
conftant fervice in return : and if, after 
all, fuch a being fhould prefume to fet up 
for himfelf, and pretend to have a will of 
his own, and break all the laws we had 
given him, we fliould be ready methinks 
to llamp our foot upon him, and to crufh 
him to death at once, for not fulfilling the 
ends of his creation. We fhould have no 
patience with fuch a little infolent and re- 
bellious animal. And yet God has pati- 
ence ^nh us, notwithftanding all our for« 
getfulnefs of the ends for which we were 
born, and our unthankfulnefs for the daily 
returns oHiis bounty. Nay, though we 
go on abufing his mercies, he, goes on 
cloathing the paftures with his flocks. ^ 
The v allies alfo are again covered over 
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with corn • again they fhout, for joy they 
alfo fing. O let us be afhamed of the 
bafenefs of our ingratitude, and repent in 
the name of Chrift, before the day of his 
vengeance is come upon us. 

The feafon of harveft is alfo one which 
fhould lead us particularly to reflect on 
our dependence upon God. God gave us 
life at firft. He caufes our blood to flow, 
our heart to beat, and our ftomach to dif- 
tribute the nourishment. He too fupplies 
the food we eat, of whatever kind it be. 
We may combine together different meats ; 
we may drefs them in a variety of .ways, 
but we can create nothing : God is the 
only giver of life and food, and all things : 
And happy is that man who lives in the 
lively remembrance of this, who accepts 
all his comforts as from the hand of the 
great God, habitually feeling that he has 
not of himfelf power to fubfift for a {ingle 
moment, or to procure, independent of 
God, one fingle drop of water, or grain 
of bread. And this fenfe of our depend- 
ence is not a duty only, it is a great com- 
fort alfo: for how docs it tend to relieve 
all that anxiety, which is fo natural to us, 
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about our fubfiftence in the time to come. 
The more we remember that we are the 
creatures of God, fo much the more, fhall 
we truft to him to provide for his large 
Family, even as a child trufis to the care 
and prudence of his parent. " Behold 
" the fowls of the air, they fow not, nei- 
cc ther do they reap, nor gather into 
4i barns, yet your heavenly Father feed- 
" eth ilkify*" 

Next to this fenfe of our dependence, 
gratitude to God may be mentioned as 
peculiarly becoming. Methinks at this 
time not only the heavens above, but the 
earth beneath, calls aloud upon us to be 
thankful. — Every field, every ear of corn, 
feems to bid us fpeak the praifes of God. 
— How do thefe glorify him, as it were, 
by an expreffive though dumb offering 
of praife! — -But Man has a tongue with 
which he can fpeak forth the praifes of 
his Maker. It is for the fake of Man 
^Ifo that the ftore houfe of Divine boun- 
ty is opened ; it is for Man that the 
paftures are clothed with '(locks, and the 
vallies covered with corn ; it is for Man 
that the fun fliines, and the fhowers de- 
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fcencL From him then fhould the offer- 
ing of praife continually rife up. 

44 But why will you fuppofe mankind 
44 to be fo unthankful? ' Metbinks 1 hear 
feme one reply, 44 Do you think we 
44 do not know as w r ell as you that we 
44 ought to praife God for a good harvefi ? 
44 There will always indeed be a few 
44 wicked people in the land, but in ge- 
44 neral we underftand well enough that 
44 it is God who fends us bread, and all 
44 our mercies : nay, when any of us fpeak 
44 of having got a good crop, 4 7" hank 
4 God' is the very phrafe that is quite 
44 common in our lips." — I admit it is fo, 
and I hope indeed that many thoufand 
hearts have already offered up the fmcere 
tribute of thankfgiving for the prefent 
plentiful feafon. But we cannot help 
adding here, that there is a way far be- 
yond that of fimple praife, by w hich true 
gratitude will manifeft itfelf. It will 
break out not in words only but in deeds, 
in deeds I mean of obedience to him to- 
wards whom the gratitude is felt. What 
would any father think of the gratitude 
of a child 3 or any hufband of the grati- 
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tvide of a wife, which never fhewed it- 
felf in any thing elfe but a few warm 
expreffions of obligation. No, it is by 
the readinefs and a&ivity in ferving the 
perfon praifed, and by the defire in all 
refpedls to pleafe him, that the difpofition 
to gratitude mtift be judged of. A man 
may fay " ^Ibank God" twenty times a 
day, and yet never truly thank him in 
his heart. Words are cheap. Many men 
think to pay Gon off, as it were, by this 
fort of coin. Let it be remarked alfo, 
that there is a fatisfaftfon and {elf- com- 
placency which are naturally felt on re- 
ceiving abundance of wealth into our 
lap: we are put into good-humour by 
*it, and when we are reminded that God 
is the author of our prosperity, the truth 
of this is fo plain that we cannot deny 
it, and fi nee our underftandings agree 
to th*e obfervation we . fancy that our 
hearts agree alfo; whereas, in faft, we 
only judge that God ought to be thanked, 
but we do not thank him, and as to the 
good-humour we are in, it arifes merely 
from our being well pleafed with our- 
felves, or with the enjoyments which 
God has given us, and not from our 
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being well pleafed with God. That we 
practife fome fuch frauds as thefe on 
ourfelves is but too plain; for mark 
now what follows. When the fame per- 
foil who has been thanking God fo often 
for his mercies, is by-and-by called to 
do fometjhing, to fuffer fomething, or 
to give up fomething for the lake of 
ferving this gracious Being to whom he 
profefied fuch prodigious gratitude, he 
is then either too idle, or too felfifh, or 
too much governed by the opinion of 
his fellow creatures, or fome way or 
other too full of excufes to do what is 
wanted of him; on the other hand, when 
fome temptation comes in his way he 
yields to it, and fins againft the lame 
God as freely as if he were under no 
obligation to him. Let us then beware 
of this hypocritical fort of gratitude, 
by which we cannot deceive God, though 
w r e often delude ourfelves by it. Let us 
fliew forth his praife not only with our 
lips but with our lives. Let us fhew 
our feufe of his goodnefs by doing his will, 
by reading his word, by attending his 
worfliip, by readily denying ourfelves 
for his fake, and in fhort by laying out 
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our lives in his fervice, and by {landing 
forth to promote his caule in a clifobe- 
them and unthankful world. 

Here let it he hinted alfo, that this may 
be a good time for laying down our plans 
for ufing the plenty which is flowing in- 
to us. God has now given us provifion 
for another year, but for what purpofe 
has he" given it ? In order that we may 
eat and drink, and be merry ? What then 
have we not immortal fouls? The great 
end of our Creator is, that-we may ferve 
him in this world, and may be prepared 
to dwell with him for ever m heaven* 
His direftion is, that we fhould employ 
our health and ftrengfh, and all our vigour 
of body and mind, m fulfilling his will; 
that w 7 e fhould leek in the firft place to 
know God, and Jefus .Chrift, whom he 
has fent into the world, and having learnt 
to know him, that we Ihould then aft in 
our feveral flations from the motive of 
love to his name, imitating aifo his bounty, 
by miniitering ' to the neceffities of our 
fellow creatures. Are thefe then our ends 
of living? Is this what we propofe to our- 
Mves? Are thefe the views with which 
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we reap the harveft? Are we determined 
that none of it, as far as in us lies, fhall 
be wafted in riot or in luxury, or in im- 
provident confumplion? Do we look for- 
ward to it as to a treafurc, with which the 
hungry {hall be fed, and the poor be fa- 
tisfied? Then indeed we may rejoice in 
the bounty of Heaven, and we may rea- 
ionably truft that all Jthe expreffions of 
gratitude in our lips are fmcere. 

Again, let the confideration of the 
l-goodnefs of Gop, difplayed in the fruits 
fof the earth, raifc our iniricb to the con- 
templation of thole ftill greater mercies 
which he is able and willing to nive us. 
It is with him a fmall matter to provide 
the earth with food? or to take care of the 
fbody. See-what a rich provifion he has 
made for our fouls — for them he has not 
fpared his only begotten Son, but given 
hirp up to be the propitiation for our fins ! 
For the fake of the foul he has lent his 
holy fpirit into the world, to guide men 
• into the knowledge of truth. For the foul 
he has prepared van eternal harveft of 
bleffings, " an inheritance which is in- 
u corruptible, undefiled, and that fadeth 
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v not away, referved in heaven for us. 
We may learn to value fpiritual mercies 
from what we fee of temporal ones. Tem- 
poral ones ftrike the fenfes, and being 
fuited to our prefent fallen nature, are 
more apt to fill our hearts with joy and 
gratitude. But we may reft allured that 
the bleffings, which God has provided for 
the foul, are much fuperior to thofc 
provided for the body, as the foul is to 
the body, and as eternity is to time. Let 
us then turn from this earthly fcene of 
abundance to ft ill nobler and larger blefs- 
ings. Let the fields not only preach to us 
the immenfe goodnefs of our Creator, but 
let them fend our thoughts alfo to the 
" unfearchable riches that are in ChrilL" 
Let the harveft ferve to imprefs a thought- 
lefs world with wonder, gratitude, re- 
verence, and love to Him who is the au- 
thor, not of all our earthly treafures only, 
but of all the blefiings of eternity! In 
fhort, let the goodnefs of God lead us all 
to repentance, and let each of us take care j 
that the mercies of his Maker be not turn- 
ed into a curfe, by rendering our hearts 
only fo much the more full of this world, 
and more indifferent to the bleffings of 
the Gofpel. 
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